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Ileinarke no words that fmoothfac'd wooers fay* 
Conge when the King doth to my Ladic come 1 
Then if I haue much ioue, lie giue yon fome. 
T>nm* 1 le ferae thee true and faithfully till then* 
Kitth. Yet fwearc not, Jeatt yebe forfworne agen^ 

What hi^s Marta} 
Mart. At the tweluemonthscnd, 
lie change my blacks Go wne, for a faithfull friend. 
Lon. lie ftay with patience: but the time is long* 
Aiari. The liker you, few taller are fo yong. 
Btr, Studies my Ladic? Miftrefie,!ookeon me, 
Behold the window of my heart 3 minc eie : 
What humble fuitc attends thy an fiver there, 
Impolc fome fcruicc on me for my lo.ue, 

Rof Oft haue I heard of you my Lord TSerowne, 
Before I faw you: and the worlds large tongue 
Froclaimes you for a man repleate with mockes, 
Full of comparifons, and wounding flontes : 
Which you on alleftates will execute, 
That lie within the merrie of your wir* 
To weed this Worniewood from your fruitful! brainy 
And therewithal! to win me, if you pleafe, 
Without the which I am not to be won e 
Yon fhallthis tweluemomh terme from day to day, 
Vifitc the fpceehleffe ficke, and Us II comicrfe 
With groaning wretches : and your taske fhali be, 
With all the fierce endeuour of your witj 
To enforce the pained impotent to fmile. 

BerJVo moue wilde laughter in the throate of death? 
It cannot be, it is impofftblc* 
Mirth cannot moue a fome in agonie. 

Why that's the way to choke a gibing fpirit, 
Whofe influence is begot of that loofe grace, 
Which fhallow laughing hearers giue to fooles ; 
A lefts profper it levies in the care 
Of him that heares it, neucr in the tongue 
Ofhim that makes it: then, if fickly cares, 
Deafr wicHtlie darners of theirowncdearc grones, 
Will heare your idle fconies; continue then, 
And I will haue you.and that fault wkhalJ* 
But if they will not, throw away that fpirit, 
And I fhal findc you emptie o£that fault. 
Right ioy full of your reformation . 

£er. A twelucmonW Well ; befall what will befall, 
lie left a tweluemomh in an Hofpitall . 

Jgu* I fweet my Lowland fo T rake my leaue. 
King. NoMadam,we wilLbring you onyourway, 
Ber. Our woing doth not end like an old Play; 
lacke hath not G ill : thefe Laddie* courtefie 
Might wel haue. made our fpoxta Co.medie, 

Km, Come fir, it wants a twelucmonth and a day, 
And then 'twil end, 

*Ber* That's too long for a play. 

£nm ^Braggart* 
'Brag* Sweet Maicfty vouehfafe me, | 
Oh. Was not that He£to^ ? [ 
Dam* The worthie.Knight of Troy* 
3?jw. I wil JulTe thy royal fin ger,and take leaue, 
I am a Votarie, 1 haue vow'd to laqneitttta to holde the 


LomsLabmfslofi. 


P'ough for herfweet loue three yearcs. Bi^jr> 
^td greatneffe^wil you heare theDialoguc th« ft** 
^earned men haue compiled, in praifc of the O Ji **» 
the Cuckow? Itfoouldhaue followed in the «,? r ^ 
ftew. y ° f ou r 

Kin. Call them forth qukkcly 3 wewJl do f 0 
Brag. Holla, Approach, 

Enter All 
This fide is Hiems } Winter, 
Thisf^the Spring: the one maintained bvth*n. f 
TK'other by the Cuckow. 

V tr 7 begin* 

The Song. 

When Dafies pied, and Violets blew, 
And Cuckow-buds ofyellow hew ; 
And Ladie-fmockes all filuer white, 
Do paint the Medowcs with delight. 
The Cuckow then on eucrie treCj 
Mockes married men, for thus fings he, 
Cuckow, 

Cuckow, Cuckow : O word of feare, 
Vnplcafing to 3 married eare. 

When Shephcards pipe on Oaten ftrawes, 
And merrie Larkes are Ploughmcns cloekes : 
When Turtles tread, and Rookcs and Davvc$ 
And Maidens bleach their fummer fmockes : ! 
The Cuckow then on euerie tree 
Mockes married men ; for thui fings he, 
Cuckow, 

Cuckow, Cuckow : O word of feare, 
Vnpleafing to a married eare. 

Winter* 

When Ificlcs hang by the wall, 
And Dicke the Sphephcard bio wes his naile* 
And Tom bcarcs Logges into the hall, 
And M«lke comes frozen home in paile : 
When blood is nipt , and waies be fowle, 
Then nightly lings r bewaring Owle 
Tu-whic to-who. . 
A mernenote, 

While gteafie lone doth keele the pot, 

When all aloud the winde doth blow, 
And eoffpg drownes theParfonsfaw i 
And birds fit brooding in the fnow, 
And Mardansnofelookes red and raw 1 
Whenroafted Crabs hifle intht bowle. 
Then nightly lings the flaring Owle, 
Tu-whit fo who: 
A merrie note, 

While greafie lone doth feeclc thepot^ 

Brag, The Words of Mercuric, 
Are hard after the longs of Apollo : 
You that way; we this way. 
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Enter Th:firss, Hiffolstd* rtherr. 



OwfaireHippoliw,ournuptiall houre 
\ Drawes on apace: foure happy daies bring m 

i Another Moombut oh,mc think«,how flow 
i This old Moon wanes >$he lingers my defires 

Liketo a Step-dantc»or a Dowager, 
Loiigwithcringoutayongmansreuennew. ^ 

Jp.Fouredaies wil quickly ftecp thefelues in mghts 
? m t nights wil quickly dreame away the time: 
And ihen the Moone ; like to a filuer bow, 
Now bent in beauen, flial behold the night 
Ofourfolemnities. 

The, Go Phflojf rate* 
Stirrevptbe Athenian youth to merriments, j 
Awake the pert and nimble fpirit ofmrth, 
Turne melancholy forth 10 Funerals; 
Ths pale companion is not for our pomp e 3 
Hippolita, I woo d thee with my fvJord, 
,And wonnctby lone, doing thee injuries : 
But I will wed thec 10 another key, 
With pomjae, with triumph, and with rcuclling. 

Enter Eg€H$ and bis daughter IIermid 7 Lffander, 

And Demetrius. 
Igt, Happy be Tfc^j", our renowned Duke. 
74f .Thanks good E^wiwhat's the new^.wirh thee ? 
Ege . Full of vexation, come I,with complaint 
Againft tny childc, my daughter Hermia. 

Sjtmdforth Domttrius* 
My Noble Lord, , 
This man hathmy confent to cnarrie her, 

St and firth Ly finder m 
And my gracious Duke, 

This man hath beiA'iKhM tKcbofome of m j^bildc: 
Tbpu T chou li ffknder? thou haft giuen her rim^, 
And interchanged Jpue^okens with my child^: ; 
Thou haft by Moone-ligHt at bet window fong, . 
Whh fainingvoite, vet fes of failing louc, 
And ftotoe the Imjai wfliop of her famafie, i . 
Withbracelecs ofthy hair^;;rings^awde*^oni:eits, 
Knackes,trifleg } Nofe-gaie$,fwcfiirofiacs{mi5^^ 8 
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With cunning haft thoufilch'd my daughters heart, 

Turned her obedience (which is due to me) 

To ftubbornc har^nefle- And my gracious Duke, 

Be it fo fhc will not hcere before your Grace, 

Confentto marric with Demetrius , 

I beg the ancient priuilcdge of Athens ; 

As fee is mine, 1 may difpofe of her ; 

Which Jball be either to this Gentleman, 

Or to her death, according to our Law, 

Immediately prouided in that cafe- - *j 

The. Wh&iiay youHcrmia?be aduis'dfaire Maide, 
ToyouyourFjther fliould be ai a God ; 
One tha't compos'd your beauties; yea and one 
To whom vou arc but as a forme in waxe 
By him imprinted : and within his power, 
To teaue the%ure s or disfigure it: 
Demctri& w* worthy Gentleman, 
Her r So is Ly fender. 
The* Iuhimfclfe he is. 

But in this kindL;, wanting your fathers voyce. 

The other muft be held the worthier. 

Tfer. I would rpjf father looked but with my eyes. 
jV^Jlarheryour eies muft with his iudgmentlookc. 
Her. I do entreat your Grace to pardon mc 

1 know not by what power I am made bold, 

Nor how it may concerne my modettie 

*I n fuch a prefence hecre to pleadc tuy thought! : 

But 1 befeech your Grace, that I may know 

The worfi that may befall me in this cafe* 

Iflrefufcto vjvdpCTffetrms* ■ , 

The. Either to dye the death 3 or to abiure 
i For cner the fociaiy of men , 

Therefore fajre.Hermia <jueftion,your defires^ 

Know of your youth, examine well your blood, 

Whether (if you yeeld not to your fathers choice) 

You can endure the liuerie of a Nunne, 

Forayeto bein fhady Cloifter mew J d, , , 

To liue a barren fifter all your life, 

Chanting faint hymnes to thc.cpid frmtlcficMooft^ 

Thrice bkffed they chat matter fo their bloody 

To vnd*rgo fuch maiden pilgrimage, 

But carthJierhappic i* the Tlofc diftird^ 

Then that which withering on the virgin thome, 

GrowcSjliues,and dies, in tingle bleffedndk, 

iN 1 m?* 


